ELDER STATESMAN	JI7
remote and inconvenient Saionji enjoyed the simple life. His where-
abouts were known only to his family circle and to the two political
associates, Matsuda and Kara.
One evening when Ume came into his room to wait on him for his
supper, she had a copy of a Tokyo newspaper.
She doubtfully told him: "The young gentlemen staying here in our
downstairs rooms were talking about you when they read this." She
pushed the neatly folded paper over to him.
"Huh, what did they say?"
"One of them said the old man, meaning you, looked very much
like the newspaper pictures of the former Premier. I told him he was
mistaken—I said you were the Go-inky o-san of a drygoods store or
something-as far as I could make out. Another one said I'd the right
idea because if you were such a man, there would be lots of detectives,
policemen and other big people around. You are alone, you dress in a
simple kimono, you don't shout at us to do this and to do that, and
not to do this and not to do that, and hundreds of other things. But
that young man thought the man they had in mind was not lie the
other big men in the country and had no moustache. You don't wear
a moustache. You aren't the former Premier, are you?"
"Huh." Saionji smiled.
"I'd like to see such a big man in my lifetime, though."
"Ume, would you really like to meet him?" He had the paper un-
folded in his hands and his eyes glanced at his full-dress uniform por-
trait and through the columns.
"Yes, yes. But I suppose the best people I could meet here are like
you, with nothing to do any more."
While the maid prattled on, SaionjFs brown eyes were fixed on one
column. She noticed the dishes were getting cold
"6o-inkyo-stm, why don't you eat first as you usually do, and read
the newspaper after supper?"
There came a loud noise from downstairs.
"Oh, our police officer's here!" Ume was excited.
They heard voices. "These dignitaries are from Tokyo to see the
former Premier, who is supposed to be here, in your place—"
"What? A Soridaijin in our place?" die hysterical landlady answered.
The maid jumped up. "Go-inky'Q-wn, I want to see that big man,
too. I'll come back later to dean up your room, your supper tray
and all," She headed for the staircase leading to the ground floor* =
"Ume!"	.",,.

